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floor, rarely raising them to meet the gas;e of counsel or
anyone, in court* When the Attorney-General, pointing to
Parnell, asked him if he were on friendly terms with him
during his membership of the House of Commons, O'Shea
mechanically turned towards Parnell, who stared at him with
a look of awful hatred in his eyes, and then swiftly averting his
gaze, said " Yes " to Sir Richard Webster's question* Some-
times, when he was questioned, he clasped his head with his
hand and closed his eyes as if he were trying to remember
the answers, and throughout his examination and cross-
examination he manifested every sign of intense nervousness*
Very rarely in that court can the atmosphere have been so
charged with suppressed rage and hatred as it was on that
afternoon* When at last, after two contemptuous questions
from Mr* Healy, he was allowed to leave the box, he smiled
w^nly at Sir Richard, but that stony-faced man did not smile
at him* He gave no glance towards the man with burning
brown eyes, but as he stumbled from the court, trembling
with wrath and apprehension, he knew that now and for the
rest of their lives there could be no pretences between them,
that now and for ever they were enemies waiting for the
moment when the death-blow could be delivered*
This strange man, the enigma of the whole story, will come
before us again for a few moments, but we may take our leave
of him here* He had great talent, but he seems not to have
had character* In suitable circumstances, he might have
followed a career of considerable worth, but the circumstances
were not created for him* His climbing father had thrown
him into extravagant company with instructions to be as
extravagant as them all, and he had obeyed his father's
instructions with a fidelity that appalled his parent* The
middle-class Irish solicitor who would be a gentleman of the
smartest style did his son a grave disservice when he directed
his abilities towards mean and snobbish ends; and the dis-
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